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For another, Walter had helped him to perceive
that, although Cumberland society did not object
to wealth, it still objected to the City. The
time was coming when a City man, granted that
he had retired and had pocketed plenty of gold
before retiring, would be admitted into good
company, but that time was not quite yet. More-
over, Will had no intention whatever of retiring.
He was now only fifty years of age and in excel-
lent health. Business had never been so inter-
esting as now when it was beginning to rouse
itself, in the promise of so much fresh industrial-
ism, out of the depression that followed the
French Wars. The chimneys of the Midlands
were gallantly smoking, and Will must be there
to see that they were properly supplied.

Walter's ambitions were quite other. He
disclaimed now all connection with business.
With his handsome person, his geniality, his
ruthless selfishness, his happy disregard of the
interests of any but his own, his fine place (but
he already felt Westaways far too small for him)
and, above all, his almost insane pride in the
Herries name, he was excellently placed to domin-
ate his country world. The men and women
around him, he would say, had judged of Herries
by the miserable specimens hitherto offered to
them. He would show them what a Herries
really was. Indeed, his earlier scorn of Francis
and Jennifer had by now grown to an irritated
and festering hatred. He would never dominate
this country properly until Uldale and its occu-
pants were wiped jfrom the face of the land*